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-*care a damn whether you joined the Reds voluntarily or
were mobilised. That doesn't matter : what does matter is
that through a false conception of honour you are refusing
to talk. . . /'
/ " Evidently you and I have a different conception of
questions of honour. ..."
" That's because you haven't any honour left, that's
all! "
" Judging by the way you are treating me,  I doubt
.whether you ever had any ! "
" I take it you want to get to the end quickly! "
" Why should I try to drag it out ? Don't try to frighten
me : you can't do it! "
With trembling hands Andreyanov opened his cigarette
case, lit a cigarette, took a couple of hurried puffs, and
turned again to the prisoner.
" So you refuse to answer the questions ? "
" I've told you all about myself.'1
" Go to the devil! I'm not interested in your lousy
personality ! Please answer the following question : What
reinforcements did you receive from the station of
Serebryakovo ? "
" I've told you I don't know."
" You do know ! "
" Very good! If it pleases you, then I do know, but I
shan't teU you ! "
" I shall order you to be flogged with ramrods, and then
you'll tdl I "
" I doubt it! " The prisoner touched his moustache with
his left hand, and smiled confidently.
" Did the Kamishinsky regiment take part in this
battle ? "
" No/'
"But your left flank was covered by cavalry: what
regiment was it ? "
" Give it a rest! I tell you once more that I shall not
answer such questions/'
" Take your choice : either you loosen your tongue this
minute, you cur, or in ten minutes you'll be set against a
wall! Well ? "
In an unexpectedly high-pitched, youthful, ringing voice
the prisoner answered: